KALEIDOSCOPE

believe that a well-dressed idler would want to buy his
coloured air-balloons at midnight.

"I'll take the lot/' I said, and gave him a ten-crown
note.

He positively staggered in his amazement, and then
held out the cord to which the whole bundle was fastened.
I felt the pull of it on my fingers. The balloons were
longing for freedom, longing to fly skyward. Why
should they not do what they wanted? I loosed the cord,
and they rose like great tinted moons. People ran up
laughing from all directions; pairs of lovers turned up
out of the darkness; the cab-men cracked their whips,
and called to one another as they pointed to the air-
balloons sailing over the tree-tops and the roofs. Every-
one made merry over my prank.

Why had I never known how easy it is and how
enjoyable to give others pleasure? Once more the notes
in my wallet began to burn me, they plucked at my
fingers like the cord that had held the balloons? they,
too, wanted to fly away into the unknown. I took them
all out, not only the ones I had stolen from Lajos, but
all the others I had with me, for I no longer recognized
any difference between them, no longer felt that some of
them were stained with crime. There they were, ready
for anyone who wanted them. I went across to a street-
sweeper who was listlessly cleaning up the deserted
street. He fancied I was going to ask him the way, and
looked at me surlily. Laughing, I offered him a twenty-
crown note. He stared uncomprehendingly, but at
length took the note, and waited to know what I wanted
of him..

"Buy whatever you like with it,3' I said, and went on
my way.

I peered in all directions, looking for someone who
might ask a gift of me. Since no one did so, I had to
make the offers, A prostitute accosted me, and I gave